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This was not thought on then, 
When this old Cap was new. | 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 


— FI ek EE LOU apararmma 


T has been long familiar to all Readers of the Ancient 

Claſſics and Modern Newſpapers, that, among the Ro- 
mans, a Cap was the emblem of liberty ; but what ſort of 
Cap it was, has been a queſtion of conſiderable difficulty. 
Several of the moſt diſtinguiſhed friends to the preſent Con- 
ſtitution of France, not above three or fours years ſince, 
ſtrenuouſly maintained that it ought to be made with Ears 
and Bells, like what we call a Fool's-cap; and, within a year, 
the ſame perſons were of opinion that it ſhould be more like 
the Caps of the black Huſſars, who gave no quarter, with a 
. death's head and croſs bones in the front, to ſtrike terror into 
all Ariſtocrats. 


Tn our own Country great ferments have at times taken place 
upon this ſubject. There is a tradition, not very remote, in 
B one 
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one of our Univerſities, that a ſerious rebellion once broke 
out there, occaſioned by two factions of Caps among the 
Students. One of theſe factions, who wore plain ſquare Caps, 
inſiſted that a black ſilk taſſel was eſſential to the Cap of Li- 
berty; while the other, who wore plain round Caps, conſi- 
dered the taſſel as a mere accident, but contended that form 
was of the very eſſence of things, and that the Cap of Li- 
berty was not a round, but a ſquare Cap. At length, to reſtore 
peace, that learned body prudently determined that each Party 
ſhould be left in quiet poſſeſſion of their own opinions, and 
wear their Caps accordingly. Things were not indeed puſhed 
to this extremity in our venerable Society of Antiquaries ; but 
they had many warm diſputes about this ſame Cap of Liberty, 
until one evening, after a very long and perplexing debate, they 
at laſt agreed, that it certainly muſt have been a nightcap ; and 
fince the Cap fitted them, they would wear it. But another 
fort of doubt being ſtarted, as to the materials, colour, and 
make of the Cap, they reſolved to conſult their pillows upon 
it. Many a night did theſe knotty points, with all their in- 
cidents and circumſtances, make their nightcaps ſit like bliſter- 
plaiſters on their heads; but as I have never heard the reſult, 
I preſume they were not able to determine it. The Society, 
however, to which I have the honour of belon ging, claims 
the merit of having early made the diſcovery, which their 


own 


1 
own humility would not let them obtrude on the world, but | 
which has been lately ſanctioned beyond the power of ſcep- 
ticiſm to doubt, or of time to obliterate, by the deciſive do- 

cree of the Jacobins at Paris. Thoſe Oracles of the Rights 
of Man, it is well known, have pronounced the true Cap of 

| Liberty to be a red thrum Cap without Ears or Bells, 


As ſoon as their Reſolution was made public, all the heads 
in Paris were in a flame with red thrum Caps. This topical 
fcarlet-fever became in a moment epidemical. There was not 
an old Courtier, now become a red-hot Patriot, but ſold his 
Ariſtocratical hat and red feather, to provide himſelf with the 
red Cap of Liberty; and the poor Mechanics, who could not 
afford the genuine thrum Caps, got themſelves ſubſtitutes 
from the old red Petticoats of their wives and daughters. 
The ſtreets of Paris, at a diſtance, appeared hke the ſtreets of 
London after a high wind, all beſtrewn with pieces of red 
tiles, bricks, and pots from chimnies. Every man in the gardens 
of the Thuilleries reminded you of the old Godof Gardens ; and 

the Loungers in the Champs Eliſees gave you the image of 
a troop of miſerable Ghoſts, diſpatched freſh to the other 
Elyſian- fields from the hands of an Indian ſcalping-party. 
The Jacobins looked like ſo many raw heads and bloody 
bones. The parterre of the Opera-houſe reſembled a parterre 
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of red garden poppies : and the crop of the National Aſſembly 
preſented to the eye nothing but chaff and red weed. 


Nor were living heads only new filed in this taſte. The 
ſtatues of their favourite poets were crowned with a red Cap 
inſtcad of a laurel wreath ; and they could not murder an Em- 
peror in jeſt upon the ſtage, but the people inſtantly demanded 
that the Aſſaſſins of a Cæſar ſhould be honoured in the perſons 
of their dramatic repreſentatives with the new civic Crown. 


The contagion, however, was ſimilar to the late plague in 
Egypt, which, as the Newſpapers inform us, though it ſeized 
half a million of men, did not laſt above three days. The 
worthy Petion (as Lord Stanhope ſo excellently charaQterizes 
him), ſent a meſſage to the Jacobins ; and though the Na- 
tional Aſſembly had patriotically refuſed to be uncovered in 
the preſence of the King, the Club immediately uncovered to 
the meſſage of the Mayor. | 


His motives for this interference have been variouſly repre- 
ſented. Some ſay that he was induced to it by a remonſtrance 
from the virtuous ladies who lately deſired to be armed and 
officered, but whoſe modeſty was ſhocked at the indecent ap- 
pearance of the men in theſe new Skull Caps, looking all like 
I don't know what. Other accounts are, that he was really 
alarmed leſt they might crack each other's crowns, jaſt to dye 

their 


3 

their Caps of a purer red. Perhaps he was afraid the Club 
might be miſtaken by ſtrangers for an Hoſpital of ſcald heads: 

or, as he is a great Patriot, and a man of refined ſagacity, he 
may not unreaſonably have trembled for the liberties of France, 
if, when Mr. Briſſot was going to thunder from the Tribune 
againſt the Deſpots of the Earth, any malignant and abandoned 
Ariſtocrat in the Gallery had ſlipped a ſtout Norfolk Turkey 
Cock at the head of the Orator. 


The two morning papers which we take in at our Society, 
are the TIMES and the MoxxIxG CHRONMICLE. When the 
French intelligence was read to us from thoſe papers, on 
Monday, the 26th of March, the following ſtory was told 
us by one of our Members, whom, by the way, I rather 
ſuſpect to be a fly Ariſtocrat. But however that may be, his 
ſtory, though he was a little trimmed for borrowing from 
the book, enter tained us all; and I was ordered officially to 
put it into verſe. I obeyed; and now print my production 
at the requeſt of the Society. 


* 


It may be proper here to obſerve, that, in order to ſhew my 
ſincere and unfeigned attachment to the French people, I have 
conformed to the only law of their old code which they have 
not abrogated ;—I mean the law of their verſification, re- 
quiring an equal mixture of ſingle and double, or, as they call 


them, 
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them, maſculine and feminine rhymes. This little com- 
plaiſant attention to their taſte will, I truſt, be taken in 
good part by them, and may, perhaps, be as effectual as eat- 
ing and drinking here without ſending them a ſcrap, in ſweet- 


ening and conciliating their Minds to the Commercial Treaty; 
which Dr. Prieſtley, in the 25th page of his late Appeal to 
the Publick, has declared to have been the only political pur- 
Poſe of commemorating the 14th of July, by Revolution din- 
ners at Birmingham, and other different parts of the king- 
dom. At the fame time I muſt whiſper in confidence to my 
countrymen, dealers in metre, that having made the experi- 
ment, I adviſe them to defend their old Engliſh Liberty; 
and truly hope the Jacobins will ſoon complete the eman- 
cipation of their Fellow Citizens in this, as in every other 
inſtance; that having helped them to get their own feet out 
of their wooden © ſhoes, and many of them indeed out 
of all ſhoes, thoſe enlighteners of the public mind may 
no longer ſuffer the feet of their verſes to be crippled by pre- 
judice in theſe ſtocks of critical ſhoe-makers. 


I have only to add ſuch extracts from our papers as gave 
occaſion to the ſtory, and to beg the Reader's attention more 
eſpecially to the noble conſtitutional harangue of Mr. Du- 
mourier, the new Miniſter for F oreign Affairs, at the Club of 
the Jacobins ; which, however, for the honour of my country, 

I truſt 
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I truſt yet to hear excelled whenever his Majeſty will be 


_ graciouſly pleaſed to take a new Secretary of State for the 
Foreign Department from Coachmaker's Hall. 


The Times, Monday, March 20, 1792. 


«Pare, March 21. 
«© The red thrum Caps are already proſcribed; it is 
« ſaid that they were invented by an ingenious tradeſman, a 
« friend of the Jacobins, who has cleared by the ſale of them 
* 100,000 ecus. | 


* The new Miniſter for Foreign Affairs, at the firſt viſit 
* which he made to his friends, the Jacobins, pulled his 
« Cap out of his pocket, and placing it on his head, de- 
* livered his patriotic harangue. Immediately after, a meſ- 
„ ſage was reccived from Mr. Petion, the worthy Mayor of 
« Paris, requeſting that the red Caps might diſappear, as he 
« was apprehenſive that the Ariſtocrats might adopt them, 
« and thus create confuſion among the Patriots. Inſtantly 
« all the Caps diſappeared. From their firſt appearance, 
* they had riſen in value from 30 ſous to fix and ſeven livres 
«a piece. After Mr. Petion's OR they might be 
bought for a ſous.” 


« At the Theatre F rangois, after the death of Cæſar, the | 
I ſtatue of Voltaire was brou ght on the ſtage, and decorated 
| with 
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« with a red Cap. Some of the Patriots inſiſted that Cæſar's 


* aſſaſſins ſhould alſo receive ſimilar honours ; but they were 
« diſappointed.” 


% A farcaſtic addreſs to Mr. Petion, in the name of the 
% Nymphs of the Palais Royal, &c. was the true cauſe of 


« his er che 3 to qe their red thrum 
10 __ . 


MoxninG CHRONICLE, Monday, March 26, 1792- 


« Paris, Wedneſday, Sorel 21½. 
« On Mad the new Miniſter for Foreign Affairs, Mr. 


« Dumourier, appeared in the boſom of the Jacobin Club. 
All the Members of the Club were covered with the red 


d bonnet of liberty. The new Miniſter drew his from his 


6 « pocket, put it on, and delivered the following ſhort addreſs 
« amidſt the fraternal exclamations of the Society.” 


„ Brothers and Friends, 
« All the moments of my life ſhall be conſecrated to fulfil 
« the confidence of the Nation, and the choice of the Con- 
« ſtitution and King. I ſhall carry into the Negotiations 
* with which I am charged all the energy of a free People, 
and all the truth of a conſtitutional Miniſter. Theſe 
| « Nego- 


1 | 
« Negotiations ſhall ſpeedily produce either a ſolid peace or a 
& deciſive war. In the latter caſe I ſhall break my political 
ce pen, and reſume my rank in the army; to live triumphant, 
* or to die free with my brothers. 


J undertake a difficult taſk; I entreat you to aid me with 
your counſels, by means of correſpondence. Tell me, 
« tell me all the truth the ſevereſt truths—but ſupport me 
and ſave me from calumny It is that which I demand from 
my brothers.” 


The Prefident anſwered him by an eulogium on his vigour 
« and integrity. A letter was then received from M. Petion, 
with a ſtrong admonition to the Club, to abſtain from 
*© wearing the red Bonnet; as theſe marked diſtinctions were 
* calculated to diſturb the public peace, and in all the 
* Theatres and other places of general reſort, to excite tumult 
* and diſorder. This recommendation was ſeconded by 
M. Roberſpierre. A motion was made, that the Members 
e of the Society ſhould not wear the red Bonnet—It was car- 


« ried—and' in one moment all the Bonnets were pulled off, 
and pocketed. 


« The ſame evening, and while this was tranſacting at the 

« Jacobins, at the Theatre de la Nation the tragedy. of 
« Czfar was performed to a houſe crowded with red Bonnets ; 
C « and 
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* and the enthuſiaſm produced by the Poet, in the warm ex- 
te preſſions of Brutus and Caſſius againſt the Tyrant, were 
« ſuch, that at the end of the play they ordered the buſt of 
« Voltaire to be brought on the ſtage, when it was, with 
% great ceremony, crouned with the red Bonnet of Liberty. 
* It is, they exclaimed, Sans doute la plus glorieuſe de ſes 
* Couronnes.” | | 
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« The forty ſoldiers of Chateauvicux, releaſed from the 
« oallics by a decree, are on their way here from Breſt. The 
« friends of the Conſtitution had reſolved, that their chains 
* ſhould be hung up as trophies in the hall of the Society, 
* and communicated their reſolution to the Society of the 
fame name at Breſt. The latter had previouſly reſolved, 


_ * that the chains ſhould be made into bayonets and pikes, 


* and promilſed to ſend half of theſe arms to the Society in 
« Paris,” Les 


THE 


THE MONKEYS IN RED CAPS. 


"THAT; Men are Monkeys ſome aver; | 
Rouſſeau, tis clear, held that opinion, 

Not ſo the fair Philoſopher, _ 

Who takes a Monkey for her Minion ; 

She holds upon a different plan, 

That every Monkey is a Man. 

And it might poſe you to diſcover, | | 

In what Pug differs from her Lover; - 

Only, that ſometimes in my mind, of 

When I have heard the rivals chatter, 

Pug ſeem'd a clearer way to find, 

To make you comprehend the matter. 


I know not to which fide inclines | 
Your Creed, enlighten'd Jacobines! | : | 
Nor think it, much as I admire ye, | 
Worth any trouble of enquiry. 1 
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For all true Sages of your breed, 

Unclogg d by ſouls, muſt ſquare their Creed 
Hy one alternative or rother ; * 
And which is which, can raiſe no mighty EY 
Tis an unnatural diſpute *, 

'Againſt the Rights of Man and Brute, 

A claim of preference, as elder Brotber. 

Take either ſide, tis much the ſame; 

The ſame their kindred to a tittle: 

You cannot think it fin or ſhame 

Of your own kin to learn a little. 

Then hear me an old ſtory tell, 

How once red Caps were worn by Monkeys ; 
Caps that would fit you very well, | 

Like your own u Caps, my dear Quidnunckis +! 


From them perhaps you took the thou ghts 3 
Twas a judicious imitation: 
Only it rais d my admiration, | 
How Caps by 2 2 Club were 5 


. . 111 hd the 

| clear, calm, rational, philoſophical, legal, and political arguments of Mr. Thomas 

Paine againſt primogeniture ip, as he clegantly calls it. But ſome heads are ſtrangely 

: | formed to reſiſt the cleareſt truths. 1 never could * my elder brother or my 
attorney on this ſubject. 


+ The Nation bf Ouidnunckis; 
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Why ſome of them to pay ſix livres, 
And ſome to pay but thirty ſous, 

As Frenchmen all are good contrivers, 
To purchaſe Caps muſt ſell their ſhoes ! 
But this explains how they came by em; 
My ſtory taught you to ſupply 'em. 
Though after all, indeed I fear 
Wherever hear'd, you chanc'd to hear 
A bad edition of the ſtory. 


There is a ſequel in the beſt, 8 


I fairly think worth all the reſt ; 

So I ſhall lay the whole before ye. 

Nor ſcorn a ſtory from a book :— 
God give you grace therein to look!“ 


— — — ET mmrommo 


IN Africa one broiling ſummer, 
Beneath the ſun's meridian ray, 
An Engliſh trader, a new comer, 
Faint and fatigued purſued his way. 
At tength it was his luck to enter 
An ancient foreſt's cooling ſhade, 
Where piercing to the ſecret center, 
Upon the ground his limbs he laid. 


It was a wood, by Monkeys haunted 
A race, by Man and Beaſt undaunted; 
No 
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No poor Baboons and vulgar Apes, 
But Monkeys of ſuperior order, 
Whom in their actions as their ſhapes, 
Ev'n Bigots * own on Men to border: 
Monkeys, who, were they ſo inclin'd 
(Their countrymen, the Negroes, tell us) 
Could plainly, as their human fellows 
At Paris, jabber out their mind; 
But they keep ſilence from mere knavery, 
For fear of being ſent to ſlavery; 
And rather than juſt croſs the ſeas 
For a Domingo education, | 
There live content with ſavage eaſe, 
Owning no Sovereign but the Nation. 


Our Pedlar thought he now might ſtcal 
A little reſpite from his labours, 
Nor any terror did he feel 
(He was a ſtranger) from his neighbours ; 


. The word Biger, 1 muſt conſels is a very favourite word with me. I learned it 
from Dr. Prieſtley. It means any perſon who is ſo perverſely unreaſonable and un- 
philoſophical as not inſtantly to believe all mankind knaves, fools, and blockheads, 
for three thouſand years paſt, merely becauſe you tell him ſo. © The word prejudice 
was a good word too, before a late panegyric was made upon it; and now it is good 
for very little. Indeed it never was ſo emphatic as Bigotry ; but may even now ſerve 
for a change. To give theſe terms their proper force, you mult always call whatever 
you chooſe to ſay yourſelf—Truth, Reaſon, Philoſophy, and Light. 


NY 
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So from among his wares he drew 

A packet of red Caps, and tried em, 
Selected one that ſeem'd to do, 

And left the reſt, where he untied em: 
Then for a pillow plac'd his pack, 

And ſnor'd ſecurely on his back: 

One moment; and no Church was faſter; 
Which was the cauſe of his diſaſter. 


The Monkeys had obſerv'd the Man: 
At once Chimpanzees, Jockos, Baris, 
From every corner, every clan 
Around the ſpot tumultuous ran, 

Like philoſophic mobs at Paris 

Bent to demoliſh without ſtop 

A palace, or a baker's ſhop. 

Our wild Philoſophers, by acclamation, 

Like them, ſoon voted crimes againſt the Nation; 
Nor waiting trial, and all that, 

Juſt cried “ Halloo, Ariſtocrat !” 

And of his Caps made inſtant confiſcation, 

— But he ſlept ſweetly all the while, 

Nor dreamt of Man's or Monkey's guile. 


Theſe Confiſcators were a party, 
Whoſe faction rul'd the Monkey ſtate ; 
All to the Nation ſtaunch and hearty ; 
All to their King profeſſing hate: 
At 
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At whoſe reſolves, in Club aſſembled, 

The Monarch in his priſon trembled : 
For theſe ſame Monkeys had a King “, 
Kept like a Monſter in a ſtring. 

And now above, among the branches, 

The Club were ſquatting on their haunches 
Each with his Cap upon his head, 

Puffing his cheeks to look the bigger, 

Proud of his little rag of red ;— 

They made a moſt tremendous figure. 


Twas ludicrous to ſee the rout 
They kept about theſe Caps of Freedom; 


Por that's the name which they decreed em 


One Monkey only was without. 

He roſe and bow'd to his ſuperiors ; 

But, ere he hazarded his caſe, 

Pull'd, with all gravity of face, 

A Cap from under his poſteriors. 

Thus dreſs'd, he ventur'd to begin; 
“Brothers and friends! he faintly ſtammer'd ; 


Then gave a ſhrug, and then a grin, 
| Began again, and hack'd, and hammer d. 


he King (he ſaid) had been ſo good 
« To make him Miniſter beyond the Wood ; 


* This I underſtand, is confirm'd by Lord Monboddo, in his origin of languages. 
The Chimpanzees (he ſays) have a King, who does no work, 


And 


&« And, in return, his reſolution 

« Was fix'd to be a faithful Scrub, 

« Not to the King, but Conſtitution ;* 

(— That is, in Monkey-ſpeech, the Club.) 
Should he diſplay true Monkey ſpirit, 

« The Club, the Club, had all the merit. 
© Some Lions had been heard to growl, 

« And there were Monkeys too who fear dem; 
„ But he would make the Lions howl, 
For he was ſtout enough to beard em; 

« Or if his proweſs met a rub, 

« Would come and die among the Club. 

« One boon (he cried) I muſt ſolicit; 

« If Monkeys (as may come to pals) 

* Shall call me Scoundrel, Rogue, or Aſs, 
« O! let my Brothers be explicit ! 

« All, all the truth to me convey; 

« No truths ſevere I wiſh to ſmother: 

* But make them prove me, what they * 
I claim this juſtice to a Brother.“ 


The ſpeech was follow d by applauſe; 
All chatter'd, grinn'd, and clapp'd their paws: 
In ſhort, they made ſo wild a racket, 
The Man was waken'd in a fright, 
And ſtaring with half-open ſight 
Perceiv'd the pillage of his packet. 


D ; | What 
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What could he do? By throwing ſtones 
He thought to get his goods and chattels. 
A ſhow'r of ſticks in anſwer rattle s? 
And ſoon. he learn d, that broken bones 
Were all he muſt expect from battles. 


But art has many a time prevail d 

Where violence before had fail d. 
He was a young Peripatetic, _ 

Nor knew what Ariftotle* ſays of . 

But this he knew, the Monkey Clan 

Are in their natures all mimetic. 

So, for the gentle air of love | 

He chang'd his geſtures of defiance ; 

With arms outſpread he look'd above, 

As offering friendſhip and alliance; 

And his conditions to propound, - 

Advancing, caſt his Cap upon the ground. 

Peace in a moment reign'd, where all was riot: 

The Monkeys caught by his device, 

Their Caps diſcarded in a trice, 

And let him pick and pack them up in quiet. 


; Thought he, © if I have any brains, 
My honeſt friends, you yet may pay for plunder. 


» Mr. Twining had not then tranſlated the Poetics of Ariftotle, where, in the 
fourth chapter, I read the paſſage calling Man the moſt mimetic of Animals. 


«© When 


Can} 


ce When all i is over,. count your gains: 
Only beware next time you make no blunder.” 


Another „ his wares 

He drew, and open'drknives and razors z — 
Thence with due flouriſhes and airs, 

| Surrounded by ten thouſand gazers, 

A razor in his hand he took, 

And tho' he never por'd on Plato *, 

At the drawn weapon ſmil'd, like Cato 
Puzzled between his ſword and book. 

And now, as jugglers at begmning 

Show every clown each cup and. ball, 

While round the ſavages. ſtood grinning, 
He ſhew'd the razor's edge to all; 

Now ſeem'sd acroſs his throat to draw it: 
The Monkeys would: have ſworn they ſaw it. 
But Monkeys now and then are wrong, 
When poſitive in their own notion: 

For ſhifting with a dext'rous motion 

His hand, he paſs d the back along. 


* ; mui fe 6. Blow thaw det wall. 


- * es * * "If 
My bane and antidote are both before me. 
* * « » * * « 
The Soul ſecur'd in her exiſtence ſmiles 

At ws Hee — and defies its point. 


CaTo's Sori L OY r. 
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Then 


( 20 ) 
Then relle his eyes, like one — 
With various anticks, on pretence, 
As if ſome ſtrangely- pleaſing ſenſe 
The razor's tickling touch excited. 
At laſt he ſunk upon his ſide - 
As to repoſe, well — { 


The razors left at t their diſcretion, itt 
The Maſter, as they thought, aſleep; _ 
The Monkeys their old morals keep, 
And hurry round to take poſſeſſion. - 88 
Each ſeiz d a razor; to his throat 
Each, like the Man, his razor lifted, 
Only they juſt forgot to note | 
How he his hand and razor ſhifted ; 
Each grinn'd and gaſh'd the razor in, 
Which caus'd another ſort of grin : 
They fell ; and as the blood was ka. 
Perceiv'd themſelves both knaves and fools, | 
Who playing with ill-gotten tools 
Cut their own throats by way of tickling, | | 


What they had done our Hero 'ſpied, 
And up he ſtarted. * By your favors, 
« I thought you, Sirs, more cunning ſhavers :' 
As he reclaim'd his goods, he cried, 
But come, make honeſt reſtitution ; 
« My razors by deſign I left, 
4 That 
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That crimes might meet juſt retribution, 
* And thieves be puniſh'd by their theft,” 


— — . — 


Now for a word of application 
Why I addreſs this Tale to you. 
The forty men of Chateauvieux * 
Have put me in a trepidation. .. - -- 
For when theſe galley-birds undreſt, 
Your own Quidnuncki friends at Breſt, 
Cajol'd the men, and ſtole the fetters, 
The goods and chattels of their betters ; 
Though had they hinted ſuch a thing, 
As wiſhing them for their own wearing, 
I doubt not, the good-natur'd King 
Would have beſtow'd them for a fairing. 
But no! the pleaſure which we ſteal, 
Is ſweet beyond the common meaſure: 
And thence all true Quidnunckis feel, 
In ſtealing an uncommon pleaſure. 
The fetters, as I faid, they ſtole: 
Then to the forge diſpatch'd the whole, 
To take the ſhape of ſwords and lances; 
As plate is ſent by vulgar thieves 
To the refiner, who receives, 
To make it ſure againſt all chances: 


* See the concluding paragraph of che Extract from the Morning Chronicle. 


And | 
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And now they promiſe you to ſend, 
(Conceiving it their bounden duty,) 
A fair and equal dividend 
Of ſwords and lances from the booty. 


Your imitation of the Caps 

If I admir'd—and J have ſaid it ;— 
In throwing them away, perhaps 
| You copied with increaſe of credit. 
[| . All this without a broken head, 
= . Or none to mention, twas moſt happy! 
* But theſe blood-thirfty arms I dread: 
| | Beware leſt juftice now entrap ve. 
| | She ſometimes, in the Pedlar's .:yle, 
Tempts to deftroy. Then be ſuſpicious: 
For when ſhe ſeems to ſleep awhile, 
| Tis a dog's ſleep to catch the vicious. 

| ; At Heav'n, like valiant men *, you laugh; 
| | Let not Heav'n triumph, I implore ye; 
__ And, what you more regard by half, 

I Think how your mortal foes will glory, 

| If with theſe very plander'd tools, rr mA 
While you at foldiering are playing, 85 10 70 

| | | You, like my Monkeys, are ſuch fools, wy 
+ If not yourſelves, each other to be ſlayin g: 


: | | I have always greatly admired the ſpirit of a paſſage in Mr. Vaillant's Account 
C | of the Hottentots, where he rejefts it as a moſt cruel indignity offered to 75 
brave men,” (io he nobly calls them), to to ſuppoſe them capable of having an 
religion. F Read _ 


And for your uſe they now intend, Well! 
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ce Well! now at laſt (they will exclaim) 
« You make your injur'd King your debtor ; 
c You could not more conſult your fame, 


« Or for your country's good do better.“ 


Yet, if this fooliſh thing you do, 
Out on all half-pac'd imitation! 
Go handſomely and roundly through, 
And ſpoil not a good application, 
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